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e\CK IN TWO 
PLACES -I'M 
SEA-SICK 
AN' I'M 
HOME- 
SICK/ 



t^> 




AN ISLAND/ IMAGINE AN ISLAND 

> 1 IN ALL THIS 

WE 60TTA FIND *=S OCEAN ' 
60ME WATER PETE. 
WE ONLY GOT ONE 
PEPSI -COLA 
BETWEEN US/ 
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ITS THE 
PHONE COMPANY/ 
THEY'RE SHUTTING 
OFF OUR SERVICE 
UNTIL WE PAY 
UP/ 



NOW, 

NOBODY 

CAN CALL ME 
TO B£ THEIR 
30PYGUARP/ 



SOLLY/ SOMEONE 
r CALLING >OU IN ANSWER 
TO YOUR AP ALREADY, 
KELLY? 
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SCOOP O'PYRT I Mm 

moment in dire need 



take 
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?OPVC?UARP?XVDU'V£ PROVEN 
N0P0PYNEEP5 W0UR WQRTW.' 
A BOPV6UARP I'll HIRE VDU 
W0RS6 THAN 1 MV5E1P' 



1 PO- 



Ill 

illlimmimiii 
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— SO, WHEN I lOOCTWS 
ONE POOR, I AM SHUT OFF 
FROM THE YVORLP ANP NOBOPY 
CAN POSSIBLY HARM MB.' 
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THeee are* only 

TWO KEYS IN EXISTENCE 

one fox you anp 

ON£ FOK ME! 
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5PLCNPIP.' I'LL LOCK 
MYSELP IN THE OPPICE 
ANP WOeK UNTIL 

NOON-' 
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Next A-M«*J 
i wokkep 

ALL NIGHT, 
G6TT/N5 THIS 
LOCK ON YOUR 
POOe,MISTEK 

o'pyeT/ 
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pine.' \rs 

JUST WHAT 
J WANT/ 
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WHAT CO I WANT7...\ NOW- 


-NOW- 


I WANTA BUST WIS rf &£TTER ^ 


NECK/ HE'S rr-r--r mL ME \ 


RUINEP MY W 1 :;[_ AU. A30UTJ 


7 LIFE/ r</ /...^TTlT 
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IW A ORPHAN. ..AN 
X WAS LIVIN' IN A 
ORPHAN'S HOME 
*&ffl$*> AN' PEN 

ONEWUNNERRJL 
PAY- 
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PE OEPHANS HOME 
WAS NEVER LIKfi 

PIS.' 



MOTHER 1 

GOOSE 

M 



^ 



k>*» 



// 



i\ 



; 



v 



*<- 



"V 



^ 



\ A 



z 



.i JOAN BUSTLE, P£ famous movie 

star; came TO PE ORPHAN'5 HOME AN' 
PECiPgp TO A-POPTME/ i5USH?~« 

LIFE WAS HEAVENLY W/O JOAN 



-BUT ONE HORRIBLE RAY, JOAN 1 

KICKED ME 01/T...ZSOBZ... -< 

BECAUSE O'PYRT WROTE SOWS- 
T'IN<5 APOtTT ME PAT I TOT 

NOBOPV KNEW/^-t^- 
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SCOOP 
O'PYRT 




WAITING ROOM 




I'VE SEEN YOU « YOU'RE 

BROAPMMV BfSS/e, 

TH' FAMOUS BEGGAR J 




you're A * — s/oirrsipe, M&if / 

FINE,WANP$OME P7 YOU CANT 
LAP«.A|flWpy (PANHANPL6 

LAP.TOOj^r^ANV 7 ,N HERE/ 

you spare 

A POUAR7 




FIPTY CENTS- 
TWO BITS... 
A PI ME 
THEN. YA 



,»MISTER O'PYRT 

AiwrseeiN* 
NOBOpy 

BEFORE, 

noon! 




I'LL WAIT. 
HE OFTEN 
GIVES ME A 

VOUARi 
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CPEERT, HE SAY. QUOTE ~ 
COUNT DS FRANCHOT VE FXANCOtS 

VB VAXES COMBS FROM PARIS, 

ALLRIffHT PARtS, 

MISSOURI! XJrrmw 

— UNQUOTE.' r J / 5 " 

TRUST 
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/OW.' OF COURSE/ 9UT 
WWffN BARBARA BUTTON , 

FOUNP OUT, SHE CKNCSUEP / WMTHOUT 

OUR W2PCEBW5-. ^/ONECeNTJ 



\>l, 





EET'SAU. aosrars 

FAULT.* X SKAU. CHAU6W6E 
HBEMTDAPi/«.... 

£/*£■ THEfSJ 



THEN IU HAFTA \ 
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VOU ARE THE ONLY PEKSON WHO HAP AN ) 
EXTRA «Y/ OA/iy VOi/ COULP HAV£ ' 
ENTERED THI5 OPRCE, 

BUT I 

VIPNVt 




BUT IP SOMETHING 
DOESN'T CRACK THIS CASE 
SCON, IT'S GOING TO LOOK 

BAD rcc you, roots l 
VERY BAP J 
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CPYRT HIREPMETO 
FROTECr HIM ~» HE GETS 
KNOCKED OFF - ANP IW 

'SPECTeo/ i COTTA 

POPS TH/$ OUT! 
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WOT DO yO|/ KNOW 

APOUT THIS MURPER 
CASE? 



N-NOTHING! 

flJUSTWkSSEPTWE 

PtJtICH CARRYING 

OUT HIS BOPYT 
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SOMEBOPY WUSTA FIKEP 
A GUN AGAINST IT.' 

LEMME BBS THAT 

KEYHOLE/ 
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WHW'S THAT PAPER 
YOU GEABSEPOUTA 

O'PYRT'S pesk, 

BESSIE? 
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KNOW/ 
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THOSE CANE GUNS ^ YOU NUSTA PONE IT WHILE 
ONLY FIRE ONE SHOT, 1 1 WAS AT BREAKFAST— , 
'BESSIE/ YOU FOR60T1 THEN HUNG AROUNP AU- 
TO RELOAP AFTER ^^MCRNING TO <3ET 
YOU KNOCKED B^f TW/S.' 

SCOOP OFF/ 
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IT'S SCOOPS 
COUWNFOR 
TOMORROW! 
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HE-HE WOULD HAVE RUINEP 
MY 0SSGIWS BUSINESS -ANP 
1WE GOVERNMENT W01H.P 
HAVE TAKEN HALF MY 
FORTUNE FOR PACK 
TAXES/ 



^ 



/^ 



A 




i a 







I -rwrrou? lady maps A fortune 

BEGGING! SOME PEOPLE 
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< THIS IS 
I THE END! 
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&/n£ Busiest Guy In Tbwn, minding everyone else's business 
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v ^TH'PHONB.' 



oh; hello, 
fupply/ so 

O ' 




•SCUSE ME FOR 
FALLING ASLEEP ON 
YOU, BUT THE NEW BABY'S 
WAP ME AWAKE FOR 

three mans/ 



TSk/ TSK/ ER... 

YOU WOULDN'T BE 
INTERESTED IN 

A FORMULA..., 
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SOUND A5LEEP 
AGAIN/ POOR 
FELLOW/ 




T 



"—AND FIX CONSTANT PRESSURE v "'*- 
VALVE -» 3IO ELM STREET/ TStfi TSK.' 
..ASLEEP/ (50IN6 IN THEYl 

r (C4 W ' -^""VWPON G -DIRECTION — } 

JZ |f V BAP 




'-.-ER.-NOT THAT 1 WANT TO 
HORN IN ON YOUR AFFAIRS, 
KNUTE ... BUT DON'T YOU THINK 
YOU COULD USE SOME HELP? 




AFTER ALL 
NONE OF 

BUSINESS 
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IF YOU'RE A PLUMBER, 


Van 1 you're 


FIX THIS FOOL THING/ 


/NOT GETTING 


I'LL PAY VOU > — —1 


ANY cur 


OFF WHEN J I 


OH THIS > 


t I GET -C"^ 


7 JOS -^ 


BfKCKtJ J 


(EITHER' 



w\ 
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8 



i\ 
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£x ufc 



FIX CONSTANT PRESSURE 

VALVE.' THIS ISN'T IT/ 
HM/UA4 — FIVE BOCKS 
MORE TO FIX THIS 
SHOULP BE 
ENOUGH/ 



W&W:: 
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WHEW.' AFTER CLEANING! 
THAT ATTIC, I NEED 

A CUP OF COFFEE.' 
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I HOPE YOU 
HAVEN'T MEN MONKEVING 
AROUNP WITH THAT CONSTANT 
PRESSURE VALVE IN THERE/ 
I FIXEP IT JUST BEFORE 
I MET YOU THIS 
MORNING/ 



MET 



—OVER 




THERE f ER-- 

\t0000c 
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PAW.'TWS IS 

ONE TIME WE 

OUGHTA TAKE 

FIRST 
PRIZE! 



°f Acorn Acres 
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YEP. YOKE MIGHTY PURTY, 
FRANKLIN! YtflL 





BE CAREFUL, 
HICKORY, WE 
CAN'T LET HIM 

err DiKTiED 
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UBS! TH' MULE 



OFF 



TOOK 
DID HICKORY 

DAGNAB IT' 



SO 



HE'S NEVER AROUND 

WHEN akneephim; 
YUCKoRY/ 
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/WOVV/VA 
/ LOST TWELVE 
POUNDS.'.,. NOW 

I WHAT AM AH 
\0OHUA VOl 





ANP TO SHOW YOU I'M A 
GOOD SPORT, I'LL GIVE YOU 

THIS MASH/ ITU PUT All 
THAT WEIGHT RIGHT BACK 
ON VOUK HOG.' 





C'MON, 

PAW.' IE* 

(JIT SIGNED 

UP FEZ THE. 
HOG 
CONTEST.' 
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HEH-HEH.' BUT WHAT THEY 
DON'T KNOW IS —WHAT I 
GAVE THEM IB 

men rising 

FLOUK! 

HEH-HEH/ 
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oh, mer? it was\I 

ONE OF GKANPPA'S 
OLD TRICKS FEK 

■ GAS" / 




Awe cant \l 

f JUDGE 'EM / 
V" THIS WWVM. 


> BM GOING \ 

toiookatv 

EM,ANYW^2 N 

V / LEAST WE CAN 1 
[PO.'WEHAVE 1 
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AS ALL HOGS MUST BE 

ON FOUR LESS, W6 MKEgy 

AWARPFIKSTPRrcffTO 
HICKOKVS HOG, 
PRANKUMi 
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TOMORROW IS THE PAY WE ^^N.] 
MUST HAND HALF OP OUR CHILDREN 
OVER TO DRAGON MAN, THE 
TWO-HEAPEP MONSTER.' 



HUM? 
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IT HAPPENS EVERY TEN YEARS.' 
EITHER WE TURN THEM OVER TO 
MM SO HE CAN FEED HIS TWO 
RACES, OR H6U DESTROY 
ALL OF US.' 

'WEIL, 
HE'S NOT 

DOING IT 
WIS TIME.' 
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LEAP ME TO HIM.' ] BUT NOBODY 
ATOMlCTOr'Uj KNOWS WHERE 

take £are |m he uves/ he 
op him; ^/teus usto leave 

TWECHlPRBIArA 

CERTAIN SfOT OH -*E£D6 
OF TOWN AT NrGWr ANP 

TWE MORNING 

rwfy^eff 






TONIGHT HEU FIND 
ME WAITING THERE 



SURE, BUT ON THE ONE WAND, IP 

HE SEES NO CHILDREN, HE MAY 

AKEA STRATEGIC KET(?£AT 

AND THEN COME ANP 

WRECK. OUR TOWN 

TOMORROW/ 
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ONT« 

OTHER HANP, 

IF YOU TAKE THE 
CHILDREN WITH 
YDU, HE MAY 
GET AW«V WITH SOME 
OFTHEM.EVENIFYOU 
EVEWTUALLV OVER- 
POWER HIM.' 




THERE'S 

LOGIC IN 

WHAT YOU 

SAY/ IHAVE 

A BETTER 

idea; 






IU TAk£ 

A POZEN 

OF THESE 

POLLS/ 
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NOW FOR SOME COOPERATION 
FROM THE LOCAL PHARMACIST/ 
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IU GIVE YOU ANYTHING 
YOU NEED TO SAVE OUK 
CHILDREN FROM 
THE DRAGON, 
MAN! 
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A A Pl£ASXMT 
%|r POT»0« 
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I HAVE PLENTY 
OP THEM/ 




POYOU 

HAVE ANY MORE 

PO\SOH$7 WE 
MUST (3IV£ HIM 

A STRONG 
POSE.' 



ISMfE THE REST TO 
ME.' IU BE WAITING 

"ORNOU IN 

DP.KROAKER'S 
OFFICE 



I DON'T GET IT...A 
BUT MAYBE YOU J 
— KNOW WHAT -*N 
-*AVOU'RE DOING// 


^^^*- i A *1 


f] m ^**w- _ 1 V 1 


/THERE/ 

'NOW LET 
DRAGON 
MAN COME 
i AND GET 
k THEM.', 



ANP 

WAT Will 

VOUPO? 




SAVE ME, 

VOCl 



pyin 
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MUST 
HAVE BEEN 

SOMETHING 

\ sou et~ 
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£ S'FUNNY.... EATING KIDS NEVER RUINED 
CMV DIGESTION BEFORE/ 



AND IT NEVER 
WILL AGAIN, 
EITHER/ 



fvr 
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rv 



/, 



HAVE 
OP THI: 
PAIN 

KILLER, 



'•wRl 



V 
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THANKS, DOC/ I 

feel better 

Already/ 



YOU WANT 
SOME, TOO* 
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HO! HO! 

IP that 

ISN'T A 
LAtfgM/ 



/& 



^V 



WHEN HE'S 
READY FOR 

EAT1N', I WAKT 
TH6RRST 



WHAT DO YOU MEAN BY THAT? S-SAY... 

YOU'RE ATOMICTOTf iVE HEARD 
VAGUE RUMORS ABOUT YOU.' SO YOU 

MASQUERADED AS A POCTOR TO 
PUT ONE OVER ON MEt 

NOT ONLY 
THAT, BUT I RELIEVED 
VDURPAIN SO THAT I 
COULD BEAT THE 
STUFFING OUT OF 
YOU WITHOUT TAKING 
AN UNFAIR - 
ADVANTAGE/ 
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I CANT KUEVE n! THAT 
LITTLE RUNT PIP THAT TO ME 



TO YOU 



us: 



IVs. 
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VAJ 



J0V0U 
BELIEVE IT J V5* 

NOW 7 






<H 



OWIfc 
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WE NAVE TO TAKE TWAT 

CHANCEf TO WORTH IT 

SMEOURCWIPREN. 1 



*rr rrs bpiculous to thin^ 

ATOMICTOT CAM VANQUISH THE 
VBAGCNMAN..~ AND WHEN THE 
PKAGOV *A* RNP5 HE'S BEEN 

FCOED, HE WONT EVEN LEAVE 
A M*OCTO SHOW THERE WAS 
A TOWN WERE.' 



X5k> *- 



/ 



OUR 
MERO, 



now, just so we keep calm while 

wew awaiting peveiopment5, i 

suggest we &$cu$$ our regot ak 

business.' for instance, we 
neb> something to decorate 
tws niche/ anybopv 
Sot An 
(DEAf 



V 



BOSH.* THAT 
WAGON MAN 
WAS JUST A 
TANTY WAIST/, 



J HAVE/ 
HOW ABOUT 

7N/ST 
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i^RAZY SIMON sat on a stump surveying the 

^* vast flock of sheep he tended. They were 
good sheep. They were like brothers, thought 
Crazy Simon. Yes, better than brothers. His 
brothers anyway. Because Crazy's brother? 
thought he was a little "off." 

Sometimes Crazy wondered if be was a little 
"off". The ideas he had. The dreams." Even in 
daytime those dreams. 

Crazy grinned. "I ain't crazy." 
The four big collies that helped Crazy to herd 
the sheep were well trained, stout hearted dogs. 
They, too. were like brothers to Crazy They 
understood him. He didn't have to speak to 
them; they knew what to do at all times. They 
knew, for instance, when the sheep were nib- 
bling out of bounds, when they strayed too 
far. Then the dogs got on the job and brought 
them back into the home fold ajjjain. Crazy 
didn't have to do anything. 

When the five tourists rode into Crazy's camp 
one day for a "look at how a sheep herder lives," 
Crazy was on his good behavior. His brother, 
Jeb, was acting as guide. Crazy's fathei owned 
one of the biggest sheep ranches in the North- 
west, and quite often tourists came from the 
East to stay a while, and live out-of-doors 

Crazy didn't like tourists very much. They 

laughed at him. 

"So that's a sheep herder," said one of them 

with a grin. 

"Looks like he's a bit wobbly," said another. 
They laughed 

Jeb s^id, "Yeah, we keep him because he's 
a good herder. A little off in the head, but 
knows his work." 

Crazy snorted, "It was always that way Jeb 
always made excuses for me to the guests. Oh, 
well, it was Jeb who was a little off!" ' 

Crazy put his dogs through their paces, for 
the edification of the Eastern people and they 
were loud in their praises. 

"Say," said a big fal man whose weight was- 
a terrible strain on the little range horse he was 
riding, "them canines are certainly trained. 
Who trained 'emt 11 






"I train dogs," grinned Crazy. "I good dog 

trainer." He laughed. 

"My," said one of the women guests, "llP 
surely has some laugh. Kinda wild, don't you 
think?" " ' i ."' 

% "\Vi1d!" cackled Crazy. "Me wild, surd 
Look ! " ' 

Crazy did several fast cartwheel* and then 
stood on one hand on the stump. 

"Betcha you can't do thai, Missus.' he boast- 
ed. "Come on, try!" 

"Thank you," said Missus. 'But I think I 
won't try today.'' 

" Traidy," scoffed Crazy* 

The guests departed after a while, riding 
back over the green hills toward the rambling 
ranch house Crazy was glad when they had 
gone Now he could continue his communing 
with nature. He had names for all the birds 
and squirrels that came around his camp. And 
even an old lizard looked at him familiarly ax 
he blinked in the noon sunshine, and then slith- 
ered under the camp wagon. 

Crazy felt the urge to eat and began prepar- 
ing a snack First, he ted the dogs, then the 
pet crow. -two squirrels and a three-legged skunk 
which he had caught as a kitten. All ate their 
rill, then Crazy took his own repast 

The guests rode over the hills, led bv Jeb, 
seeing the old Indian pictographs in a cave, the 
stunted juniper trees, the huge footprint of a 
pre-historic beast in the limestone along a « 
stream They played games and sat before the 
roaring fire place of an evening spinning yarns. 
Crazv wasn't in Mi these things He waft 
crazy. 

Maude Stebbms. one of the guests whose fa- 
ther vvas a wealthy stock broker in New York, 
was an amateur camera fan. She clicked shutter* 
everywhere One day she was. riding alone when 
she game upon Craz> reclining in the sun a> 
he watched his herd nibbling at the short grass. 
esyiShe rode up and called out to him, "Hello, 
Crazy'" 

- "Huh 1 ' said Crazy, eyeing her distantly He 
'didn't like to be called Crazy That wa* Jeb* 
work. 



"I «in*t crazy," he told her pointedly 
"You're meanin' my brother, Jen. He's crazy 
as a loon!" 

■ 

"Is he?' laughed the young lady, slipping 
off her horse and Bitting down on the stump. 
"How would you like to have your picture 
taken, Cr— M she began. "I mean—" 

Crazy s eyes gleamed. " I had my pitcher took 
once," he told her. "When I was stayin' in a 
big house a hundred miles from here. I had 
fun there." , ,/,. 

Miss Stebbins knew he meant some institu- 
tion. She said, "I want this picture of you for 
my collection. Mind if I shoot it!" 

"Nun. Go ahead. Only, I ain't crazy. That's 
my brother. He's nuts.' 

Miss Stebbins laughed^as she aimed the cam- 
era and snapped the shutter. "There," she said. 
"See the birdict" 

Crazy nodded enthusiastically. "I see lots uh 
birdies all the time," 

Miss Stebbins rode away, thinking to herself 
it wasn't so bad to be crazy. One didn't have to 
worry about anything. One was immune. 

Miss Stebbins and her party had arrived at 
the ranch in the fall, the tail-end of the tourist 
season. Alreadyi the hills were quite brown and 
hot winds puffed over the range like the breath 
of a furnace. The grain fields were waiting for 
the reapers. * 

On their last ride, the party halted at Crazy's 
camp. Miss Stebbins showed Crazy his photo, 
which gave him considerable elation. His eyes 
sparkled. "Too bad Jeh ain't like me," he said 
a bit sadly."" Course he's crazy!" 

"1 know," said Miss Stebbins. "You can be 
glad you're not crazy." 

"I'll say. Missus!" exclaimed Crazy 

As the party was riding off, one of the men 
flipped a cigarette into the grass Crazy let out 
a yell and began stamping the glowhig butt He 
shook his fist angrily at the man. 
" "You crazy!" he yelled. "Wanta .start firet 

The man guffawed and rode away. Crazy 
Mill muttering angrily, i 

"It was hot. During the late afternoon the 
guests took a quiet siesta in their rooms The 
sun blazed but it was cool in the big* ranch 
house. 

Suddenly someone shouted, "Smoke!" ^ 

A stir ran through the house. The Chinese 
cook ran outside and came flying in, shouting, 

Fire! Miss Atkins, fire in V valley! 



ALL HUMOI COMICS 

At this the whole ranch came to life. Men 
at the stables threw saddles on horses and gal- 
loped toward the vast pall of smoke rising in 
the south. The owner put in a call to the Forest 
Hangers and asked for a plane to come and 
spray chemicals on the young blaze. He was 
told this was impossible as a big fire was raging 
in a nearby forest. When the rancher tried to 
call the town, he found the telephone dead. The 
wire must have burned through! 

The entire ranch, every hand, was on the job 
now, doing their best to fight a fire that had 
already got out of hand. It was no use. It 
stretched for a mile across the valley, growing 
rapidly in the wind. It was marching steadily 
toward the ranch buildings. 

- 

"My gosh, what'll we dot" cried one of the 
tourists, lie knew they were trapped. They 
couldn't get away from the ranch because that 
valley was the only inlet to the big valley where 
the ranch house stood. 
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Suddenly someone shouted and pointed. They 
could see a great dust cloud forming in the 
east. Even above the roar of the fire they could 
hear a louder confused noise. The thunder of 
.running hooves! Then a vast wave of grayish 
color seemed to overflow across the valley, cut- 
ting through the flames with a cacophany of 
sound. Dogs barking, animal cries, a man shout- 
ing. The dust cloud merged with the smoke. It 
was an infernal melee. 

When the gray cloud had. crossed the valley, 

» f ■ 

the blaze was nearly out, smoldering and in a 
few spots still flaming. Cowboys on fast ponies 
quickly had these extinguished. Then everyone 
rode to where Crazy sat, blackened and singed, 
among his blackened and singed sheep. Even 
the dogs were scorched and ragged looking. 

"How in the world did you do it, Crazyt' r 
yelled Jeb "You put the fire out. You saved 
the crops and the , ranch!" 
• Crazy pointed to his sheep and dogs. "They 
fbd it," he groaned. "They're crazy, running 
into that fire. The dogs are crazy, too, 'cause 
they drove the sheep. Crazy!" 

Maude Stebbins was putting wet cloths to 
Crazy's scorched face "You were wonderful. 
You're a hero You saved all our lives. ' 

Crazy muttered and looked awry at his flocks 
and dogs. "All crazy," he said. "I thought just 
Jeh was crazy, but they are, too. Everyone is 
crazy —but me!** 



■ 



ALL HUMOR COMICS 





WOW.' THAT'S 
A TALL 

HJItPINS.' 

HOW FAR 

upvoes 

IT GO? 




PLEASE, MISTER, WONT YOU TELL 

MB HOW TO GET AKOUNP AND SEE 

THE SIGHTS? I'M A 
STRANGER HERE.' 




ALL HUMOR COMICS 



HM-M.' MY MISTAKE.' LOOKS LIKE THE 
BILLIONAIRE.' WATCH ME TAKE HIM 
FOR ALL HE'S GOT.' 



!. /::■:: /.y..v: 



I WAS ONLY JOKING/ ^1 
WON'T YOU PERMIT ME 
THE HONOR OF SHOWING 
YOU OUR FAIR CITY 

FROM THE ROOFTOP* 
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GOSH, TW ES£ 

BIU10NAJRE5 
ARE SILLY.' 
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But filly Billionaire, who's fceen visiting the city, 
Passes fcy the shop and Sees the plight of Giddy/ 

He rushes in to save him, lmt Is taken fcy surprise 
By tie stream of soda water rigjit between the eyes/ 





HE'S A PHONY — HE 

WOlffD ME, TOO /JUST 

LOOK AT ~- O/// MY GOSH, 

IT IS HIM/ BUT 

OFFICER, I DIDNT 

KNOW — 









So, though Giddy's 

tTip to the city 
Was at first his 

pride and joy," 
He ended up 

Sadder but wiser 
And he's still just 

a country boy/ 
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Calamity strikes 
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OKAY.'... IF THAVS 

THE WAY YOU FEEL 

ABOITT IT. TAKE IT.' 



TAKE THAT.' 
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I ADMIRE YOUR 
TASTE IN 
WEAPONS/ 



■ ■ 



' 



!N 



// 



* 



BUT I DONT 
WANT THE BUTCHER.' 
I WANT THE 
BAKER/ 



w 



THAT WAS 
PELICIOUS/ 
GOT ANY 
MORE? 



*Ci 



h. 



-. P* ^ 



.< / 



A 






^ 



«* 



a? 



/' 



\V 



\ 



NO, NOT THE 

HAIRDRESSER 

MY GARAGE 

MAN/ 
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V-O-O-O-W-Wf ALL THE* ) 

COMPLAINTS ABOUT CROSSE. 

LINES ARE DRIVING ME CRAZY/ 

LOCATE THE TROUBLE, SOMEBODY, 

OR EVERYBODY IS PIREP- 

INCLUDING MYSELF/ 
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HERE rr IS, SIR.' THE 
LINES ARE ALL FOULED 
UP SOMEWHERE IN 
THIS SECTION/ 
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I CAN'T HELP IT, SIR/ 

THERE'S SOMETHING 

WRONG/ THE LINES 

ARE TANGLED/ 



WHAT? BUT 

THArS WHERE 
HANDY PANDY'S 

SUPPOSED TO BE 
SETTING THINGS 

STRAIGHT/ 
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CALL OUT THE COPS ... THE FIRE 
DEPARTMENT... THE RIOT SQUAP.' 
I'LL SBB THAT HANDY PANDY 
HANGS FOR THIS/ 
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WHATS THE MATTERM 
«. ISN'T TELEPHONE J 
WIRE IN YOUR r^ 
PIET7 




HANDY PAHDY. YDU WONT \ 

GET AWAY WITH THIS/ TM | 

ON TO YOUR GAME/ YOU'RE / 

TRYING TO RUIN OUR ^/ 

BUSINESS SO YOU 

CAN START A PHONE 
COMPANY OF 
YOUR OWN/ 



LOOK/ IT'S TOMMY 
TERMITE/ WE'VE GOT 
THE DESTROYING 
BANDIT AT 

LAST/ 




HANDY PANPY, YOUR NAME'LL GO DOWN 
IN POLICE HISTORY/ HOW DID YOU 
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Genuine 




Cowhide 
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Holster tor 




Famous 


\&£liS'*\ : / 


-G-Bol' 


1 ' L r 'Jf 


Gun 52 
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VOORl LOADS OF WW 

*tuf' 




SPEED BOW 






No Gears! 
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a real 2-W^foS both young 
a wonderful gift. 
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OROEB DIRECT . . . *ODM • ■ • | 

OTJUTT MOg.,,. 3, .I"-.. 

i |M s - _ _. send ot "^-rasr^ . 
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• RAPID FIRING! • LOOKS LIKE A REAL "45" 

• ACTUALLY SMOKES ON FIRING 

• HAS LOUD EXPLOSIVE REPORT 

It's ft thriller. Yea! Looks and 

feels tike the Automatic "45's" 

carried by our Army Officer* • • . 

with a plastic "Pearl" handle. 

Easy to reload. Any boy would 
gladly give his entire allowance for one of these. 
ORDER DIRECT... TODAY... PROMPT SHIPMENT 

Satisfaction is guaranteed. Send check or money order for immediate ship- 
ment—express charges collect. (Smallest order $1.00. No C.O.D. orden.) 

| UTILITIES STORES, 117 S. Wabash Ave., Dept MP,Chicao.o 3, III. ! 

I enclose $ :. ..Ship at once via express, charges collect 

G-Boy Repeating Cap pistols rolls of caps, and .. . .holsters. , 

! Name I 

Please Print Name and Address 

Street or R.F.D | 

" City State i 

. _ _ Esiablisked 1 906 mmmmmam ^ mi ^.^ ^ 
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Enjoy the Fun of Movies at H«1°"J 

Switch control Motor Bail." " e "'nd. '? 
•P«d motor. A.C. oV?* ^°-<jnt 




50 



(Mo We 
Projector 



_MAIUWUPON NOW! 



Plus Poiljge 



Cannons at $2,75 
for which I cnclosn $ Postage 

Nnme UMie3 Stooge* 

Street or R.F.D 

Cily 
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PLAY AMERICAS GREATEST CAME. 

Now packed with new electrical excitement, a thrill- 
ing new principle. You and your opponent are 
quarterback -field general! Smart football 
usually wins. Imagine this; Score 7 to 7 
. . . only two minutes to play. You call foT 
a long pass, trick play or end run . . . ZINGO! 
the lights flash . . . ifa over /or a touchdown and 
win. $2.50 

(j<tmc TESTING KIT Have fun testing your electric 

game circuits. Complete with directions and two 
standard flashlight batteries. 50 cents. 

Games operate on two standard flashlight batfrims available 

FOR e^V^^t ~ GLOW LIGHT PLAY STOVE. 

100% safe. Turn either one of the 
two levers, and there's a lovely red 
glow, but no heat to burn little fin- 
gers. LIGHTS UP. LOOKS REAL. 
Heavy lacquered white washable 
card stock reinforced with wood. 
Sturdily built. 13 x 6 x 7 inches. 
Batteries included. $2.00 




TOUCHDOWN and VICTORY! 

fAST ACTION . . . EVERY SECOND 

fttC BASEBALL The mm 

realistic game ever made, Pitcher con- 
trols the speed of a steel ball; Batter 
'swings" by pressing a contact button as 
the ball crosses the plate. Instantly the play 
flashes on the multiple lighted electric diamond. 
Thrilling action! It's ELECTRIC! $2.50 



Skc&uc 



iOWLING It's fascinating. 

Demands skill through coordination of 
eye and hand to score spares and strikes. S2.50 
of your neighborhood store. $2.50 without borferies. 





ELECTRIC CAME CO.. INC. 
463 Front Street. Holyokc, Mots. 

Gentlemen: I enclose S 

Please ship Postpaid items marked ( X j 
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1_ Gam! IISUnG kit 1 » 

|J GlOwucHt HAT SIOVI 17 00 



Name 



Street 
Town 



State 
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